
DORRANCE'S BUSY
BIRTHDA

A. birthday without maiiimfi. Dorrni
could hnrdly believe tho dreadful no-
It hnd been bnd enough to thin* of hi
lug papa away; but mninma I'o bo su

Dorranco was very sorry tor dear Ai

Atice, Just homo from over tho sea n

lying 111 |n New York among strange
and tliero wasn't anybody, hut mum

to go und bring her homo; hut, oh, de
ft. blrUiday all alone! Jenny, tho coi

find Brida, tho maid, didn't seem to cot

Just now. Dorrance cried a little, but i

?ven his tears or a big «now storm, whl
net lit during the night, could keep maim
from going to Now York.
Tom drove up to take mnmina to t

elation, JuHt ns Dorranco camo down
breakfast. Tho eight of tho driving' uto
had given him n very doleful face, I

tlicro'would bo no outdoor fun for him i

less It cleurcd. It did seom ns it 1
birthday woro bound to bo dismal, Inde«
Ills lip quivered when mamma klsscu h
good-bye, and lie would have cried nga

only she called him her "big brave boj
and, of course, ho mpstn't after that, 1

had forgotten about birthday presen
and was so surprised to find by 1
plato à tiny note. It said:
"After breakfast look In tho library 1

a white pack«go marked, 'Dorrance,*
"YOUR LOVING MAMMA-'

It was delightful to havo it to wond
nbout, while ho was ..eating his whe
und cream. How nlco of mamma to lea
his presents In this way, Instead of Ju
handing It to him. But when ho wo

to look, ho coufdn't see any wnlto pac
lige. lie hunted behind books and ainoi
tho couch cushions, and waa doleful
thinking he should havo to give it u

when ho spied something «whlto right u

der tho easy chair In thé corner. Yt
that was It.a beauUful book full
stories and pictures. Dorranco looked
through many times, read a few of tl
«tories, and was Just Wondering what
«hould do next, when Brida came In, ai

handed him a slip of paper. Ho read:
"If you will *o up Into your root

you will find a pink package for you
How ho bounded up tVie stairs; at

then what a search h» had for tsdm
thing pink; besides the ptnk cushion c

his dresser.
At last he found It, away In a bac

corner of his table drawer.a box «

colored crayons 1 Just what he had beo
longing for. These kept him busy ii
an hour or »so", and then Brida appearc

' with another note:
"Oh, what can It be this time?" ho a

claimed. Tho fun fas growing ínteres
lng.
"Hunt through the halls until you dli

cover a wooden box."
That wuB the message ho read. "Wit

a shout, he dashed off, while Brida watel
ed «him, smiling to herself at his excite
ment.
Upstairs and down behind doors an

In window corners, until, oh! Joy I Tfft-n
right by the-laundry'was too pretties
tool chest he had evor seen. Jenn
brought some hits of boards, and Dor
ranee sawdd and planed and hämmere
until luncheon time. And then the Httl
lad' found moro edita, a pretty- orang
spoon from Brida, and a-beautiful car
that Jenny had made for him with hi
name in pink letters on top. .

As he left tho dining-room ho was me

by another note, that bade him scare!
In the parlor for a .long package, H
found It to be a dear little violin! Ol
what sweet discords ho made for an bou
or ¡two afterward: Ho almost though
this present the very best of all., till h

* had to stop playing to hunt In hi» owi

room for a real silver .watch.j That wa

isomethlng ho had not dreamed of. An«
then lit was tinao for mamma- and Aun
Allco to come. Ho sat by the front win
dow, counting the minutes on his watch
when at last the carriage came in sight
"When, with one hand In Aunt Alice's -am

the other, in mamma's, they came ,lnt«
tho'hall, Dorranco said:
"I wasn't lonesome a mite. My present:

wouldn't let me be. They kept me so aw

ful busy."
NANNIE L. BRISTOW,

Locust Hill P. O., Va.

STORY OF
PRINCESS CHARLOTTE

What do you know about Mecklenburg
Btrclltz, a grand duchy of tho German

Empire? ,

That tho «Baltic Sea' rolls behind these
two larger and.several smaller districts,
and tho bright waters of the Blbo River
flash and quiver Just beside them, and
that the i.ouso of Mecklenburg Is the old¬
est reigning family in ISuropo
All very good, little bright eyes; very

Kood Indeed. But I know a pretty story
about tho Duchy Strelltr. Do you want

- to hear It?
Well, It isn't any secret so I may as

well tell it to you.
Years and years .-ago, ns story-tellofs

say, Princess Charlotte was born In
fitrelltz. Now. although a princess, she
hnd set her dally tasks and. learned to
read and write and spell, and I have been
told to mend her own stockings, too. She
had a, wonderfully sweet voice, and so

Bno was her singing that oven Haydn
praised her, «but this did not make her
proud nor vain of that good gift tho good
Pnther hnd given her.
Tho horrors of war the young princes

thought dreadful, and her wise littlo
brain pondered its wickedness so long
that ono day she set herself to write a
.letter to a noble prince, She wrote it
beautifully, using great care to writo
It good and dotting .every "I" and cross¬

ing all of her "t's," for »ho had been
laught to do well her task, wuiitovor It
might be. v
Sonie timo after that this princess nnd

ot|iors wero chatting guyly |n their hap-
jiy girlish talk. flomo ono asked merrily,
"Who do you uiink you shall marry, and
the princess laughed, "Guess whoever')!
«take a lltUo princess as I nm." The Eng¬
lish mail name In Just then, nud thera
was a letter for the littlo maiden. But
you never will guess who wrote It. "Why,
dt wns George tho Third of England.
You havo all heaivd of him,
AVhat did ho wish? A queen to share

his crown mid splendor, and to help make
lighter his cares. That.iettei'Uiat plead¬
ed "pence Is so gro«^;«. blessing,"" won
for her a crown und kingdom.
You have retid how long and wisely

Queen Charlotte reigned, Nono boro.he?
malice,

N1ULLIE WORTHY,'
Wllllninsburg, Va.

THE FOX AND THE CROW.
A crow, stolo a plooo of cheese nnd flew

with It to a tnll tree. A fox, floolne her
(and wishing to got the çlieeso for lilin-.
Bell', tried to obtain It by flattery.
"What a beautiful bird you are! Whivt

«lossy feature» you have!" lie exclaimed.
"If your voice" were only enuajl to your
beauty, you .would surely 'be called tho
Queen Of Rlrds!" '.,-.-..
The crow, highly pleased.,, opened Tier

mouth to caw, «-when down dropped the
ohecso. Tho fox aulelely 'picked It up
and ran off,
Selected by MAGGlia STKINRACK,

«tall No. 73, Second Market,. City.
^È^l^-r'ï-.T "
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POEMS YOU OUGHT TO KNOW
Whatever your occupation may bo, atld however crowded

your hours with affairs, do not fall to secure at IcaBt a few
minutes every day for refreshment of your Inner Ufo with a
bit of poetry..Professor Charles Eliot Norton.

No. 36».

The Land Where Our Dreams Come True.
Hy -"inVARI) EVERETT SHAW.

The writer of this poem wâ« a iturl«nt »t Brewii UnWwtlty, from -which institu¬
tion ho graduât«-! with honor In the SO*. If« li ittll »live.,

tt -wri AR away over o mlst-hldden rlyer,
l-H And, under a wonderful sky;
¦*¦ Where the rain never blots out the sunshine,

And our loves never weary of Alp', '

Where tlio flowers never fade; but In changing,
Their.magical sweetness.renew1, '

Lies a glorified realm of enchantment;
The land where our dreams come true.

"By mystical symbols and tokens
Wo know of that wonderful land;

But alas! on the threshold of manhood
Tho frail cluo sllpt out of our hand,

And tho wild rlver,»rusbea between us,
The while gates are hidden from view,

And only In sleep we remember
Tho land whore our dreams come trae.

"Wo Bhall find the lost treasures we sought for,
Revealed In that wonderful sphere;

All tho alms and the dreams of the by-gone;
All the good that eluded us here;

The Innocent faith of our childhood,
The one flawless friendship we knew.

Arrayed In their vanished Illusions,
In the land where our dreams coma trae.'

"We know In divin est fulfillment,
¦» Our vain hopes are gathered at Home,,
The treasures we sought here are hoarded

Where the moth and the rust cannot come;
And oft when the Bunset Is fairest,
We catch through a rift In the blue,

A far-away glimpse of the glories
Of the land where our dreams come trae. ,

"There are garnered the prayers of our mothers,
And the soft cradle-songs that they sung;

There they move In the midst In white garments,
And faces Immortally young;

And out from the mists of that river
Their sweet hands shall reach as the clae

That leads through the Valley of Shadow
To the land where our dreams come true.

"So weeping, we lay dpwn our Idols,
And bury our loves out of sight;

Though we know In our hearts we shall find them
By and by in the Mansions of Light;

And'the salt tears that fall on their ashes.
And blossom In pansy and rue,,

Over tliere shall be. Hiles immortal,
In the land where our dreams come true."

This série* begin to Tho TImctJIlipatch, Sunday, October 11, 1003. One Is publlahed each day.

AN ESKIMO'S STORY.
I live far up in Canada with my ra¬

ther, mother, and'.' little sister. I llv<

in a tent made of-skints. In the summe**,
and in a house made of. stones and snow
In tlio winter. I'liave to, crawl through
a passage ten feet -lorig' tö get 'Into oui
winter house. There Js a platform at one

end of our' house on which we sit an<3
«loop. Wo have only one window, anc
that has a thin sealskin etfrtfUn over it.
Tliero Is a slab,of t-alsed stone In oui
house that we use to melt snow on for
drinking water.
I -guess some people think that we

¦."sKiinos never have any fun, hut they
are mistaken. I play hockey, with"a s-tlck
nnd ball mad© of walrus bone. \X' oan

catch "birds In my bird net; drive the
dog team to the «ledge, and I have a

sled of my own made entirely of bone
tied together with sealskin cord, and
tho runner» are shod with ivory.' My
little sister bas a doll made of-bone and
dressed In fur, Wo do not have any
wood, except when a piece of driftwood
happens to float by. "We burn walrus

_«¦

THE BOY OR GIRL UNDER

The Sparrow-Hawk.
This bird is found all

over the United States.
v In the male the plumage
of the upper parts, with
the exception of a white
spot on the nape of the
neck, is dark bluish-gray,
while the cheeks, chin
and upper parts, are

rufous, barred -with
bands of dark rufous
brown; the tail being
grayish - brown, with
from three to five dajk
blinds; the beak is blue,
the legs and toes are

yellow and the claws
black.. The total length
is. about thirteen inches,
The upper parts of the
female are brown, Dur¬
ing the breeding season
the Hawk is very bold
and frequently ventu/es
.v./itli'iri the farmyard to

prey on chickens. It gen¬
erally constructs a nest
:pf its. own;;.but some¬
times takes possession
of that of a crow or

other bird. The eggs
are four in number and
are very: pretty, being

"blotched with large
'patches of brownish-
crimson ou a pale ground,

'Nam

fat, drl«ed moss, and dried willow blooms.
Wo light our lires toy striking a pleoe ot
steel against a stone.
We have no vegetables, but. sometimes

we find a few berries. We have bird
stew, seal meat, walrus meat, beat
meat, and, best 'of all, birds' eggs.
My father Is. th» best hunter around

here, and I. mean «to be Just like him
when I get older. I can crack. a

short-handled long lashed whip as well
as he can now, and I am learning how to
do many other things.
One day,, when we were far out on the

snow, my father «showed me how to
And water to drink. He took a seal¬
ekln cup, and when wo reached tli> top
of a hummock, he struck tho Ice with his
whip staff. It Eounded solid, so we .went
on to the next hummock. That sounded
the same way, hut when we struck the
third, It sounded hollow. Father broke
tho Ice and we found clear running water.
We dipped some up In our cup and drank
It. -,

My fat!*»« haa a bon« harpoon with a
skin cord to It Mother has a' bone needle
with which she makes us bird skin under
clothes. We wear them with tho feathers

next to our bodies. We have .bear skin
pants, hoot«, and coats with hoods at-
liK.hcd, We pull the hooda up over our
heads find wear fur «mittens. These keep
Us warm In tlití long, cold wlhler.

KDHIK RIVES,
Outi'a Hill, Vo.

POOR* JACK.
Ho stood looking Into the window of

(he comer bakery, only a poor, ragged
boy with his fntío unwashed' nnd rough,
coarso hair falling over It, You would
havo .wondered how such a- dirty boy
could bear to. bo "out In the street.
Rut, ohl ho« hungry ho was, ho hud

ha* only ono por, -. dry crust of bread all
yesterday,. that he had picked out, of a|barrel. Dldii't- ho wish somo ono would
let hhnchOl) n little wood or do a littlo
work. If they would* only give him tí
loaf ot bread In return. Por his two lit¬
tlo Sister's wero so huigry, he guessed
they Would die, unless tho mission people
camo to help them. Mow he loved, them,
too? Mother shid that God would liolp
them. Rut Oqd didn't seem to hear.; The

.-big tears gathered In his eyes, but he
wouldn't let thorn fall. '

If he could only take a loaf bade to
! Susy and Jennie. Just then a little girl
camb tripping by, holding her mother's

" hand. Sho liad ten cents In h?r pocket,
.ten" whole cents to spend for homeli us;
she liked. Sho had been thinking what
to buy, candy'or peanuts, or a new head'
fo' v.
"Oh! see, mammal" she liald, softly,

"Isn't he'dirty?-and what'does he want?"
"Bread.-1 guws. Nelly. Ho looks Ijun-

tíry." -'«'.' .,

"But Why ddn't he go home and get
eonic? \ -,

"Don't you s'pose his. mother would
give; It to him?"
"Ask him, dearie?."
"Littlo boy," said Nelly, "big boy, I

mem. «'o you Avant something? saw you
.try, two tears. Did your mamma whip
you? Why don't you go homo to dinner?"
'T'foito ubi'! naiy dinner; and mother's

dead," ho eald.
"Oh! dearl'' signed Nelly, grieved to

the heart at the thpught ot such misery.
"Do you s'pose,"' sho «aid, If you haiî

ten cents, that would help?"
They took him Into a bakery, nnd you

couldn't begin to guess how much it
bought.two loavçs of bread, a nice cake.

j and a quart of good; rich milit und a pall
to carry it In. At least Nelly thought
she pala for these, herself. Then they
went home with poor Jnc'-c, and made
friends with hlvsisters, nnd Nelly begged
that they mlghtvgo home with her and
be her sisters. "If they only will wash

...>'.':' -«.M»*.« in « i-li'r.pfr. "tor tho
dirt mightn't come off,, .you know."
There wero no more'hungi-y times after

that, for a kind gentleman rave J.tck
work, and his sisters wero well fed and
clothed. Jack eald af(er all that Sod

¡must have heard him, and sent Nelly
to answer.

Selected by GRACIE MURRAY.

BROWN-EYED BOYS.
The brown-eyed «boya Jare the baddest

boys; '."'" . '"'

They pull your curls -çnd break your
toys.. ,

Wo have discovered,-Sue and I;
Sure and certain the reason why.

We think that all the;good boys in the
town' ...

Have, got «blue eyesarçifl- all the rest are
brown,' dt"

Because there's( my brother, he pulls my
hair, \

And sometimes pushes me put of .my
chalr..,^

And he laughs. at m« when I- want to
., cry. .¦ . ; ,,j> r«-;- >.- -'.

lie has big brown eyes, and T know
that's why, ¦."" .,.;., \i>.

And there's-Joe Green; he tenses Sue,
And he never will play.he slaps her, too.'

And It makes him mad -for Sue to tell,
And then ho calls her. Cry-baby belle; '

I am awful sorry and'so Is Sue, i'
And we wish and wish that their eyes

were blue. '«i
Written hy NELLIE WORTHY.

"Willl.-imsburg, 'Va. «' ''.'
,

THE FAIRY LIFE. j
Come Into these yellow-sands
And then take hands;"

Courtesled when you have nn<j kissed
The wildwaves-whlst;
Poot.it fleetly here and there,
And sweat sprites,- the burden bear.

Hark, hark I
"Bow-wow,"

The watch-dog's bark; ,

"Bow-wow,"
Hark, hark! I hear '

¦-.,
The strain of strutting chanticleer
Cry, "Cock-a-diddlc-doo!*'

RUTH FARROW.
520 North Fourth Street, Richmond.

LITTLE GLADYS'S
CHRISTMAS

Louise wa«; In th> nursery-talking to
her little friends, Allee, Marvin and
Uiadys Schanf, when her mother called
lu»i- and .Mill, '"WIH ,'y.OtÚRo te the store
for mo, Louise-, and glvo this nnto to Mr.
I'rauer?" "Yes, mother, I wllll ask my
friends to excuse mo a, few minute».'
So Louisa went,' to ;the nursery and

risked them to'e-scuso her-nliout ten mln«
ules and they said "Certainly wo will."
Tho door opened and a gust of wind

came in the ball, "Well, I hope I didn't
Htay long, did I?" naked Louise.
"Oh, no, you never stayed five minutes,

hatdly. Well, lofa talk about something
else," «aid Alice.
"What are you going to get Christmas,"

asked Loulgrj of Alice.
"t Want a.doll ami carriage, stove, a

llttlo folding bed for my doll, nice table
ntirl tf-a 'SOI and o, llttlo trunk," gnid
Allee.'. ,

"And you," said Loulso to Gladys.
"I don't expect to got a thing for wo

n'ro ed poor that we have not a 'cent to
buy anything. to eat, much- Iobs toys,"
udded Olody's vrlth tears in her eyss.
"Well, I don't know what.I want Santa

Clause to bring-, trie,, but i know what I
am gain«, to do;", said -Louise.
"Oh pleaso'teil'us.", .pleaded Galdys.
"r can't, it Is a'good seöret and I will

see.-motlior about'lt to?day,". replied she.
"Tho clock Is striking three nndjf must
go," said Gladys,
As soon as they were gono Loulso ran

to .hor mother and told her motber what
Gladys Had cald, and so« Mrs, .Stone,
Louse's mother, said, "Alright, dear, -wo
will flx.thliigs alright for Mrs, Schaof an*
he*.* two children, ro they began planning
what they would get for the children and
Mrs. Sennaf. It was now Christmas eve,
and so Loulso and hor mother and father
went to the store and lot me tell you
what they got. For the children, thoy got
four dolls, two heds for their dolls, chairs,
tea sols, tables, two nice little stovos
about a foot high, and for tho clothes,
tliey got two pair of shoes, four pairs of
stockings, two nlco thick warm cloaks,
two pretty hats and gloves also. They
çot for Mrs, Sohaaf a nice winter suit
md lint, nlco pair of shoes and many,
Dtber things also and horo comes the best
it all, a nice turkey, pork, ham, bread,
riles, cakes, Jellies, candy, oranges, ba¬
nanas, apples and for the parlor, Uiey
bought a nice carpet and parlor furni¬
ture and had a Christmas tree sent there
iy Santa when they wero asleep and a
ton of coal and a load of w*ood, On tholr
"vrnns tree Mr. Stone Had a little silk
jag with a hundred Collars in it. In the
midst of all these things waa a card,
»aylng, "Wishing you many happy re-
.urns," from Santa »Claus.
In tho morning, when Glndys and hor

little sister "Elizabeth, got up, oli how
happy they were. They dressed and look-
id at their things and wondered how and
vhat a,nice time they would have. Mrs.
5chaaf was so'ovcrcome with Joy that she
lould hardly believe her eyes.
Gladys went to see Louise that day

ind tóld her of what had happened and
-louise Bald, "I am glad Santa thought
io much of you this yoar."
When Mrs. Stone put Louisa to bed

hat rtight she declared she had never
leen so happy In her life and her moth«
ir told her 't was because she had made
orno one else happy.
Sleeted by

ALTHEA G. EGGLESTON,
414 N. Twenty-seventh Street, City.

P. S.."Please send mo a badge.

iELEN'S CHRISTMAS TREE [
It was Christinas and Helen wokç-'up
airly. She ^was é.ypeçtljig her:cousins,-so
¡ho got-upiiiirj.dressed, hej-selt.ln p. very,,
iretty"frock.and went^down to her. break-
'ust.- "'' ;.. >.....- ', ., ¦-'.'¦- ¦-' ¦»-

She had Just finished- when' the door
icll rung, She ran to the" door -and
t was her cousins, Mary, Nellie and
Uiby* who camo to spend tho day.
-lelen carried them Into the back par¬
oi- and showed them her toyu. Thero
i-ere- dolls, dolls' furniture, tod sets,
rames, books and many other things,
"hey played some gaines and thon it was
line for dinner.1' After dinner many of
icr friends came aiid' thd folding doors
vero thrown open, leading Into the front
larlor and there stood the loveliest Chrlst-
nas tree you ever saw.
The children were very happy and chiv¬

ied their hands' for Joy. In the evening
hey played games and afterwards sat
¡own to u table filled with candy, nuts,
rults, cakes and lots of nice things. Then
f.for they had finished, the candles on tho
rue wore lit and it was very pretty. Af-
er staying a little longer the treo was

tripped and the presents distributed,
.'lie little guests bid good-bye to their
lost, and left for their homes, having
pent a very enjoyable evening. Helen's
ousins stayed for a month. That night
s Helon's*niother kissed her good-night,
he. said:
"X have had the best timo I ever had

^GROCERIES-.-
arc the staff most needed, and our five stores are retailing
them at less than wholesale prices.

Everything sold under guarantee to be the best or money
cheerfully refunded.

All grades of Flour, Sugars, Teas and Coffees at cost.

Dunlop Flour, per sack, 38c. Best Meal, peck, 17c
Pillsbtiry Vitos Food, package, 10c Oatmeal, package, 6c
Navy Beans and Blackcyc Peas, quart .6c
Rice Flakes, Beans'and Peas Flakes, package .10c
i-lb. can Best Corn Beef, 10c. Large can ioc Sardines, 6c
Fresh Country Butter.2!tc
Fresh Country Eggs.2»c
Fresh Country Sausage.12Mo
Fresh Country Meal, peck.2Bc

Country Bono nnd Ribs, pound..,.10c
Lnrgo Bunch Celery.Be
S fiunrts Best «Cranberries.2Bo
Finest Albftmarle Cider, quart_lOo

Large Jamaica Oranges, doz., 15c. Eating Apples, pk., 25c
Fat Pork, pound.(lo
Nice and Lean Corn Ham.ll-Ho
Fancy Broakfnst Bacon.121,40
Large Mackerels, each.Bo

Wholo Grain Rice.Bo
10 pounds of Hominy or Grits....2Bo
7 pounds Buckwheat.2Bo
Large can Now Orleans Syru,>....12o

-v-
3 pounds Leaf Lard for.25c
Imported Cluster Raisins, pound..lBo
Frenoh Candy and Bonbons, lb,...To
.Chocolate Drops with Cream....12140
Imported Dates, 4 pounds for....25o
Large can Plum Pudding..lBo

Imported Citrons........... -..lBo
Seeded Raisins, pound pkg.T«Ac
Best Mixed Nuts...,.ISIUo
Imported Layer FlgB. .i3V4o
Best Atmore Mince Meat.-.12Ho

-f"
Fincst Elgin Butter, pound.. .25c
Ahd thousands of other articles at same rates. Money orders must aooom-

pany all orders No charges for packing and delivery of goods at all depots.
Groceries exchanged for country produoo, full prices paid for samo.

The August Grocery Co.
FIVE LARGEST STORES IN THE SOUTH.

611 B. Marshall St. 'Phono 1232, 11731 E. Main Street. 'Phono 1007.
720 W. Gary Street. 'Phono 354. ¡ Brook Ave. nnd Clay. 'Phone 1055.

114 North Eighteenth Street.

and hope to have another treo next Christ¬
mas."

MABIEÎ NOTT,
Barton Height«, Va.«

THE MUDDY BAPTIZING.
Two of papa's little cousins were talk¬

ing about baptizing, when the boy sud¬
denly Jumped up and' told the lltUo girl
to. come on and he would baptize her.
As she was very anxious to go, at once

they ran and got their hats. They walk-
ed"down the »:çad about a.inll.e and wore

passing'aT'-deep« mud.hole, .when'the Ht-
tlo*glrl'.felt «her«brother« pushing;-herMn.
She screamed and caUght her brother^" hut
ho held her'In the mud untd sho was

muddy.. Ho had to carry her back and
their' mother met them, at the door and
asked, them where .haft; tbey been. .They
told, lier and shVsäld:*^,''
"Come. On and I. will baptize.you all

sure enough." .."

Thoy havo never tried to bapUzo each
other again.1 ,-.«'.. v

8ÁI.LIE3 M. JEF-FRIES,
Botha, Fauquler Co., Va.

THE VALENTINE.
'TwaS órt 'a 'wintry evening,
The weather it was fine, '

When I asked'my little'lady,
To be my valentine.

.You think she was a lady
Of nine, or ten or so;

But, ah! you are mistaken;
She's just my age, you know.

Wo were standingon the doop-step
And her answer I could guess,

And as a cloud passed o'er tho moon,.
She softly answered',' "Yes,"

Then home I went' In triumph..
I never felt''so fine;'

Because my littlo lady
Was now my valentine.

Written for >The Times-Dispatch by
LILA GERTRUDE WOODY,.

Colleton, Va,
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ANDERSON'S
CARPET-HOUSE,

215 E. k Dad Street.

"

I

USEFUL
XMAS
GIFTS!
Persian Rugs,

Carpet Sweepers,
Smyrna Rugs,

ALL SIZES,

Portières,
Lace

Curtains.
Geo W. Anderson& Sons

215 East Broad Street.

*«»»*»**««>»*»«««»«*»*«**»>««)«»*>»*«M

RICHMOND WOOD
WORKING COMPANY,

14 North Siventh,
riANUFACTURERS OP

In all sizes and styles.
OFFICE FURNITURE
AND FIXTURES.

Now fitting up tho Merchants
National Bank and

National Bank of Virginia.

{ Morgan R. Mills, 1
| 809 E. Franklin, f
i PLUMBING, I

ii
Prompt attention to Repair Order».

'PHONE 1110.
Address_;_

OUR BIRD PAINT BOOK CONTEST.
YEARS OLD SENDING IN THE BEST COLORED PICTURE OF THIS BIRD WILL RECEIVE ONE OF OUR BEAUTlf


